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JBaimkiy sounded iamiliar, He had seen it ia the list
of football results. In the Northern Section of the Third
Division oi the League, he felt sure. Playing Hull City
this very day, he believed. Must be up Morth some-
where, theu. Could Alcott have been on his way to or
from Barusloy? It so, what on earth was he doing in
this out-ot-Uu'-way spot?

Blewitt put the letter in his note-book and turned his
attention to tlu1 second piece of paper. Thit> was merely
a scrap, ot irregular shape. But It was of superior
quality, and on it was written, in a round feminine
hand :

*" Sir Aluted Faversham, K.B.E.
" Mark hoys

" Nr Weyford

The st'rgfanl nodded to himself us ho put this second
pirce of paper in his note-book. That explained how
Alcott cairn* to be in this part of the world, Me had Sir
Al ural's address , and meant to go and see him. To
b<*# for assistance, most likely. He wouldn't he likely
to know that Sir Alured was in London and the house
empty.
Ami then Set&eant Hlowitt wan struck by a blight idea.
If Alcott know Sir Alunxl, it was at least possible that
Sir Alurecl knew Alcott. If he could identify him, all
difficalty would be at an end. Birwitt paid a second
visit to the1 house, and obtained Sir Alured's London
address from Mrs, Waller,
By the time that the ambulance arrived, lie had
decided what he would do, and, having seen the body
deposited in the mortuary, which was merely a shed
in the grounds of the local hospital, he proceeded to
do it. The body was divested of its outer clothing,